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recently finished by Gyaltsan himself, and in a corner next to the
altar there was a particularly fine scroll of Some age, which he
treasured highly. Sometimes, as I sat upon niy rug by the
window and watched Gyaltsan either painting or making ex-
tracts from books in his lovely handwriting, it was the easiest
thing in the world to fancy myself in the workshop of a Master
Jerome or a Fra Angelico.

Gyaltsan's personal novice, a boy about twelve years old,
derived much entertainment from our presence in the monastery.
He was constantly running to and fro between our room and Ms
master's, and perhaps his favourite place was on our roof helping
Norbu to cook the meals. I fear our coming somewhat inter-
fered with the even course of his education. Nevertheless, on
one or two afternoons, he was put through his paces and made to
recite in a high piping voice, while Gyaltsan, though he might
appear half engrossed in other things, would pull him up at the
mistakes without ever a reference to the text. The boy also
had some rudimentary knowledge of drawing. He waited on
the lama when he was at work, ran errands, kept the room tidy
and the floor clean and brought in the tea at the frequent
appointed intervals. Gyaltsan seemed to have a very success-
ful way with him and the boy had all the high spirits and in-
satiable curiosity of his age. Our parting present of a knife
could never have found a more enthusiastic recipient.

The boy novices have their appointed place in community life,
and besides receiving instruction, they perform all sorts of odd
jobs for which children are particularly suitable. The monas-
teries in Tibet are so much more comparable to our universities
than to their nominal counterparts in the West, at least as
these survive to-day. Each lama owns or hires his own rooms,
which are often like a little self-contained flat, and keeps
them up out of the money remitted to him by his own
family. The lamas feed separately, and except for certain
prescribed gatherings for worship in the temple, each man is
free to use his time as he thinks fit. This general statement
must be qualified somewhat in the case of the Yellow monks,
whose rule is more detailed, so that their life approximates
rather more nearly to that of a Christian monastic community;
but, even in this case the points of resemblance can easily be
exaggerated. If a lama desires to wander off on the highroad
or to withdraw into contemplation in some remote spot, the